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‘* BETTER TAKE THAT DOWN, CORTELYOU, HE DOESN’T SCARE WORTH A CENT.” 














COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 





- OR years we have maintained an important Livery Depart- 
ment, and have been making Livery of so excellent a C 





quality for Coachmen, Grooms, House-Servants and Chauf- 

feurs, that we are quite willing to have it compared with any 
on the market. Our new fall models in Flan- 

The high character of materials used, the extreme care that 
is exercised by our tailors, and the accuracy of details, have 
been sufficient to satisfy an exacting clientele. gees ; ; 

All varieties of Whipcord Livery, Body Coats in all the line is very extensive, embracing 
standard colors, heavy Box-cloth and Kersey Overcoats, splen- plain colors in all the leading 
did Persian Lamb-trimmed Great Coats, Riding Breeches, Hats, shades, a large variety of stripes; 
Shoes, Boots and Furnishings, READY NOW. 

People send to us from all over the United States for Coach- 
men’s hats, they are so unusually superior. 

New catalog upon request. 





nel and Silk Waists are now on 
exhibition and sale. The Flannel 


all-white Flannels, both plain 
and with dainty Jacquard 
effects in silk. 
The illustration opposite 
SMITH GRAY & CO. shows one of our newest Silk 
models. , 
These waists have all been 
made in our own workrooms, 
and are stylish, attractive and 
exclusive. 
In this Department we are ; _— 
also displaying some very styl- a 
ish French Lingerie Waists, as 


° Made with twenty-two small tucks on each 

well asa large variety of fall side of button lap. Six on each side are 

© B i oe stitched from shoulder to waist-line, the 

novelties in Ladies’ Fancy Neck- others are stitched part way down in order 

to give fulness over the bust. Each cluster 

wear of twenty-two tucks is divided in the center 

Bentwer ot ° . = >. The ps is made 
ou ox-pleat down the 

Bist St., N.Y. ; ucks oF The sleeves 


; iil . six small tucks on each side. The sleeves 
Fulton St. at Catalogue showing latest are —e style, with eleven fine tucks and 


Flatbush Av. ; two double box-pleats, stitched from shoul- 

“ . ” Broadway at | models Sree on request. der toelbow. The cuffs are plain, and fast- 
A good strong line. Bedford Av en with hooksandeyes, $12.00and upwards 
“9 


SreeRE ye: | JAMES McCUTCHEON & CO., 14 W. 23d St., N.Y. 
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Sonnets of Schooldays. 


SONNET OF THE WORSHIPER AND THE SHRINE, 


HARES ware we mett ann i furst saw 
hur fais. 
too me itt is a holey sakerud plais 


Ann wenn thee wurld semes sadd i kum 


ann sitt 

hear on thee cool grene gras ann wurshipp 
itt. 

shee skremed uz iff hur littul hart wood 
brake 

becuz shee saw a littul gartur snaik 

Kurld upp in frunt uv hur. uno thay aint 

thee biten kind butt mi i thott sheed faint 

untill i kilt itt ann shee sedd o mi 

wenn itt wuz over ann begin too kri. 
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‘* DID YOU KISS THE BRIDE ?” 


O wimmens teers wenn frum thare eyes u start 

u maik thee kweerest feelin in owr hart 

uz iff we wuz a jiunt ann wood waid 

throo seez uv bludd ann waiv owr trussty 
blaid 

Too wreskew hur frum dangur. Ann ude lay 

ure life rite down to wipe hur teers away. 

Ann wenn uve riskt ure life in hearos deeds 

too wreskew hur frum dangur awl shee needs 

is kum ann smile att u throo hur bigg teers 

too maik ure hart go pittypatt fore yeers. 


wott doi kair iff sheez forgott me now 

ur dedd ur married. i kum ennyhow 

Too wurshipp att hur shrine. Ann iff ive 
losst 

mi marbuls such uz slickeries wich cosst 











I’M GOING TO WAIT UNTIL THEY COME BACK FROM THEIR HONEYMOON AND GET SETTLED DOWN.” 


a sent apeace ann iff mi hart is soar 
becuz i hav no munney to bi moar 
i kum ann sitt down hear ann think uv 
wenn 
i saved hur life. Itt awl kums back agen 
ann o thee sweetest peace desends on me 
tiliam happie uz i yoostoobee. 
¥. W. Foley. 
Lost ! 
POCKETBOOK, containing 
papers and one hundred dollars 
in large notes. 
Fifty dollars reward will be paid if 
delivered at Room 184. 
Seventy-five dollars will be paid if 
delivered at Room 21o. 












“ While there ts Life theres Hope.” 
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HE campaign has 
warmed up to an 
agreeable temperature. 
Once a voter has 
definitely taken 
sides, his propensity 
is to lean more and 
more towards the side 
he has taken. He 
gets a bias towards 
the candidate and 
cause he has de- 
termined to sup- 
port, and his mind 
dwells more on the arguments in favor 
of that candidate than on those against 
him. Eventhough he was lukewarm at 
first, he usually warms up in the course 
of the fray, and finally comes with 
confidence, and even with enthusiasm, 
to the voting booth. 

The lukewarmest citizens that we 
notice just now are some Republicans 
who don’t want to vote for Colonel 
Roosevelt, but expect to do so. They 
cannot solace themselves even by the 
reflection that their candidate won’t be 
elected; a reflection that, in the case 
of a good many Democrats, is not with- 
out consolatory force. There are shoals 
of Democrats who want ardently to 
beat Roosevelt, but there are many 
more who will vote against him, whose 
foremost interest is not his defeat, but 
the medication of their own party. 
They want to see the conservative 
element in their party confirmed in 
such a share of control, that when the 
Democrats win—as they will presently 
—the party may be fit to administer 
the Government. These latter Demo- 
crats have gained in heartiness as the 
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campaign has goneon. Judge Parker 
has more than held his own with them, 
and the anti-Roosevelt campaign has 
at least been effective enough to stiffen 
their backbones. 


ERE in New York in the State 
campaign the Democrats seem to 
have the better of it. The certificate 
of character which has been furnished 
to Judge Herrick by Mr. Marcus T. 
Hun of Albany is of high value. Mr. 
Hun is qualified in two important par- 
ticulars to furnish such a certifi¢ate. 
First, he is himself in full enjoyment of 
a very excellent character. Second, as 
non-partisan counsel of two citizens’ 
committees which have labored success- 
fully to purify the City Government 
of Albany, he has come to have inti- 
mate knowledge of what has been going 
on in Albany’s local politics for the 
last twenty years. The chief fault that 
has been found with Judge Herrick as 
candidate for Governor has been based 
on the charge that, when he was boss 
of the Albany Democrats, he was an 
unscrupulous boss, and that he con- 
tinued active in partisan politics after 
he became a Judge. Mr. Hun attests 
that when Mr. Herrick was in control 
of his party organization in Albany, 
his advice and assistance were helpful 
to the reformers. And he expresses 
his disbelief of the charge that Judge 
Herrick was a partisan Judge, or that, 
while a Judge, he meddled improperly 
with local politics. Mr. Hun’s evi- 
dence is important. Albany local 
politics have been so unconscionably 
rotten that no one could well be con- 
cerned with them as party leader 
without damage to his reputation, 
but reputation and character are not 
identical, and if Judge Herrick’s char- 
acter is sound, his reputation can be 
made to conform to it. 
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F Nate ago the Evening Post 

published on its editorial page a 
letter, which, in its opinion, was such 
a letter as the President should have 
written to a certain labor leader. It 





was entitled, ‘‘ Roosevelt to Donnelly,” 
was printed in quotation marks, and 
was signed, ‘‘Theodore Roosevelt.’ 
Of course, it has been reprinted in the 
West as an actual letter from the Presi- 
dent, and the President has had to deny 
that he wrote it. But whocan say how 
many readers of the bogus letter will 
ever see the President’s denial, or be- 
lieve it if they do see it ? 

We offer our neighbor a suggestion, 
to wit: Do not print a man’s name at 
the bottom of a piece he didn’t write, 
even though careful readers may see 
that he did not write it. It is too much 
like forgery, and much too apt to lead 
to mistakes, for newspaper readers are 
not careful, and are apt to accept the 
general testimony of the eye without 
scrutiny of particulars. 





HE campaign is warmer, but it is 
far from being red-hot. The 
papers have abundant time and space 
to discuss everything that happens. 
Pages of comment have been devoted 
to the exploit of the New York police- 
man who arrested a young woman for 
smoking a cigarette in an automobile. 
We observe that one contemporary 
sustains the cop, on the ground that 
smoking does not become women, and 
for a woman to smoke in public consti- 
tutes disorderly conduct. We prefer 
the public verdict that the cop was 
overzealous. 

Another small matter that has filled 
newspaper space was the arrest and 
fining of a Secretary of one of the 
foreign Embassies for overspeeding an 
automobile in the Berkshires. The 
young diplomate forgot his diplomacy 
and asserted that as a member of an 
Embassy he was not subject to arrest. 
The Justice forgot hislaw and fined him 
fifty dollars. The Justice was wrong. 
But the Secretary made a _ worse 
mistake than the Justice, for he had 
used his privilege to shield him from the 
penalty of breaking a law of Massachu- 
setts, thereby committing that worse 
than criminal act, an indiscretion. 

It was an amusing case. We hope 
no lasting inconvenience may come of 
it, either to the Secretary or the Justice. 














The Wisdom of Inexperience. 


O many are the dilemmas 
that surround the man who 
knows it all, in these days, 
that the mere fact of his 
superiority would seem to 
argue on his part a certain 
kind of stupidity. There are constant 
demands made upon his time and 
energies. And once having a reputa- 
tion established, his pride continually 
urges him on to keep it up. 

To acquire a good comfortable stock 
of inexperience early in life is a great 
boon, and if we can fall into the habit 
of not knowing about everything as we 
go along, we may still maintain our 
tranquillity. 

The path of knowledge is often a 
place where fools rush in, but wise men 
fear to tread. 

There is a kind of uneasiness about 
the accumulation of facts that is more 
or less cumulative. 





* w * 

E step into our new motor 
car, for example, in 
serene confidence in its 
certainty to take us 
where we will, and as 
long as it runs and we 
don’t know anything about it, we are 
safe. The probability is that it will 
run better if we leave it alone, and 
when it does stop running, if we can- 
not afford to turn it over to a man who 
does know, then it is much better for 
us not to have gotten it in the first 
place. For the moment we get in- 
quisitive about it, we ‘are lost. We 
are confronted at once by all the 
ultimate problems of electricity and 
mechanics, and nothing short of a 
mastery of these will insure a breathing 
spot. We gradually become sensitive 
to every click and sound. We discuss 
with other experts whether the gap in 
the spark plug shall be one-hundredth 
or one-sixteenth of aninch. As we go 
along we can instinctively feel that 
our batteries are running down; not 
through their own proper channels, 
but through every nerve and pore 
in our bodies. Our minds are turgid 
with continuous suspicion. We an- 
ticipate that a wire may break; we 
calculate the chances of a puncture 
in so many miles; we wonder if there 
is a drop of water in the cylinder; in 





‘Ler e 


355 


RN 





IN THESE DAYS OF STRENUOUS DIPLOMACY, OUR MINISIER GETS THE SULTAN’S EAR. 





short, we are utterly miserable. By 
slow accretions of knowledge we have 
introduced the whole machine into 
our system; so that, whenever and 
wherever it works, we are working 
twice as hard. And thus, victims of 
our own fatal curiosity, nothing re- 
mains for us but to commit suicide, or 
smash the devilish thing into a 
thousand pieces. 





VERY interrogation point 

\ ought to be fitted out with 

> a red light, to indicate that 
* there is danger ahead. 

J The worst of it is that no- 

body is safe. And there 

seems to be a deep-seated conspiracy 

on the part of others to make us know 

something. Somebody discovered that 

there was a sucker born every other 
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minute, and that he was willing to 
spend good money to be taught some- 
thing that would henceforth rob him of 
happiness. At once text-books become 
indigenous to every clime, advice col- 
umns flourish in papers like green bay 
trees, and systems of instruction coin 
money. 

Suppose some foolish married man 
takes pains to inform himself about the 
cares of a house: how to find a beam 
in a ceiling ; picture hanging ; alpha- 
betical plumbing ; carpet laying ; shelf 
making, etc. What peace is there for 
him after that ? His comfort depends 
upon a leaky faucet, a loose screw, a 
defective burner, or a thousand trifles. 
If he refuses to come when called, he 
is a brute—the personification of selfish- 
ness. Having been depositing knowl- 
edge right along, now that there is a 
run on the bank, he must answer all 
demands or suffer the consequences. 

It would be extremely ungallant at 
this late hour to blame Eve for her 
fatal curiosity in the beginning. For 
there has certainly been time enough 
for us to outgrow this tendency. The 


* NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVES THE FAIR.” 


mere fact that our boasted civilization 
is really nothing more than a means of 
irritating us with so much unquiet 
knowledge ought to be perfect evidence 
of how little progress we are really 
making. Tom Masson. 
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A BAD PANE IN THE MIDDLE, 
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Kickers’ Column. 











Special Correspondence. 


es: In a recent issue of Lirr, we had great 
pleasure in printing a certain article, entitled 
Frenzied Financial Frankness. This contribution 
was furnished Lire by one Thomas W. Lawless- 
son, of Boston. Mr. Lawless-son is, without 
doubt, well known to almost everybody as a 
prominent dealer in and authority on Brass; the 
article mentioned dealt with Brass. Asa result, 
the following letters of protestation have been 
received by the Editor of Lirg, and we again have 
pleasure in reproducing them.—TueE Ebprror.] 


OFFICE OF THE 
CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION OF 
DIVINE RIGHTS. 

Suffer little children of men to come unto me 
and I will do them good. 

O THE GOOD SHEPHERD OF LIFE. 

My Dear Sir: In a late issue of 

LIFE you published an article purporting to 

expose the methods of a gang of swindlers 

doing business and people under the name of 
The Standhard All Gang. 

Now, while this article was highly inter- 
esting from a criminal’s, or an unfortunate’s, 
point of view, and perhaps contained some 
elements of truth, in so far as it related to an 














THE REAL JOHN D. ROCKSELLER, Exhorter. 


ordinary jail-bird’s part in the system, or 
rather I should say ‘‘ gang’s methods,” do you, 
as law-abiding citizens, think it showed a 
proper Christian spirit toward God-fearing 
men like myself, to thus expose the regret- 
table yet forgivable (by me) frailities of the 
common, foolish herd ? 

Was it right, in a moment of thoughtless- 
ness, to destroy the beautiful beliefs of the 
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THE REAL HENNERY H. DODGERS, 
Alias Hen, the Fox. 


Savings Banks Stuffers, in the grand old doc- 
trine of the brotherhood of men, and Com- 
munity of Interests ? 

No—Brother Shepherd—No; it were much 
better to leave them alone—all alone—in 
their innocent beliefs that all things are good 
that look good. 

You have grievously wounded my Christian 
soul, by the publication of the sermon on 
Frenzied Financial Frankness;—but I forgive 
you, brother, for I feel I can afford to, 
Having by the publication of a picture 





Fre 


alleged to resemble me, wrongly connected 
me with this outrage, I beg to append what 
1s Said to be by my friends a good likeness of 
myself. 

Thanking you in advance for the space you 
so kindly ‘give to one so humble, and at the 
same time so willing to forgive an ill-consid- 





THE REAL WILLING ROCKSELLER, 
Alias The Buzz-saw. 


ered hurt, I am, fraternally yours, 
Fohn D. Rockseller. 
NEw YORK, Sept. 30, 1904. 


Lire. Gents: Your story of Frenzied 
Financial Frankness is a shine; surprised 
you’d eat it. Thomas W. Lawless-son, alias 
‘*Handsome Boston Tom,” is a well-known 
two-spot and a welcher. He never even got 
the ‘‘ high sign” with our Gang. He got his 
bit out of that Brass Job, screeched for more 
of the ‘‘swag,” and we gave him the plank. 
Take it back! Take it back! He don’t know 
how we make money, for he never got inside— 
he got his through a hole in the door. That 
picture you published of me was made when 
I was young in the business—I send one 
taken the other day—print it ; it’s good. 

Yours, 
Willing Rockseller, 
Alias ‘“* The Buzz-saw.” 

NEw YORK, Sept. 29, 1904. 


EDITUR LIF: The ornery gun wot wrote 
them lize abowt thee Stanhard All Gang aint 
fitt fer me to wipe mi feet on it. Yu take itt 
frum me, Buddy,i never stold nun off his 
munny, butt just only suckers wot I found 
miself. He sez he iz frum Boston but he aint 
frum nowhares. I’m sore only I aint saying 
mutch. 

An’ I want too say rite heer that pitcher yu 
printed of me aint no likness i sen wun heer 
wot woz took bi thee Mulberry St. police an 
mi frenz sais is good. 
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Mi motto is ded men tells no tales an’ he is 
a ded one. Signed 
His 
Hennery H. + Dodgers. 
Mark. 


BIRD CENTER, INDIANA. 

LIFE. Mister Editor: Why in durnation 
do you want fer to publish a story agin that 
Standhard All Concern fer? 

I got a circkler the other day sayin’ they had 
another job lot o’ Brass stocks fer sale cheap, 
an’ I wuz jest goin’ fer the rest of the money 
in my sock ter buy hit, when mother read 
what that cuss of a Lawless-son (and a han- 
som feller he istu) wrote,and wouldn’t let me. 
I’m a goin’ tu sneak it, someway, though, fer 
I’m bound ter hev that stock. 

Yours, durn ye, 
Hiram Biteagain, 

SEPT. 34, 1904. 

To THE FOOL WHO THINKS HE HOLDS 
LIFE IN HIS HAND! (Print this just this 
way—I think it very clever.) 

Sir! I shall bring suit (in Boston) at once, 
against you! You have garbled, and cut 
short by four hundred thousand words, my 
article, written for you on Frenzied Financial 
Frankness ! 

Besides you utterly ruined my portrait ! My 
tailor says the vest is not nearly loud enough; 





THE REAL THOMAS W. LAWLESS-SON, 
(still of Boston, please.) 


and that my chest measures nearly eight 
inches more than shown ! 
I forward another picture. 
Iam, sir, 
Thomas W. Lawless-son, 
Author of F, F, F. 
BosTON, Sept. 28, 1904. 





bapa thieves fall out, these days, 
honest men may read all about 
it in the ten-cent monthlies. 
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Correspondents may 
treat the subject in any 
way they prefer, humor- 
ously or seriously. 

All communications to be addressed 
to the Editor of Lire. 





No. 4. 
ISAPPOINTED? Yes. Because 
There lives within the very flame of love 
A kind of wick or snuff that will abate it. 

At one pole we have the grass widow, who, 
asked if love cools after marriage, replied : 

“ Does it! Why, it freezes solid.” 

At the other pole we have George Eliot, 
who wrote—‘‘Some woman, obliged to con- 
sider the price of eggs in arranging her dinner, 
was listening for the music of a footstep that 
would remove all risk from her foretaste of 
joy ; some couple, bending cheek by cheek 
over a bit of work done by the one and de- 
lighted in by the other, were reckoning the 
earnings that would make them rich enough 
for a holiday among the furze and heather,” 
Between these extremes lie all of married woe 
or married bliss. It is for each bride to choose 
whether she will join the three-fifths down in 
the sloughs of despond, or dwell with the 
two-fifths far up the sunny heights. 

Any woman in love with any man finds 
him, after marriage, not the man who@won 
her, but an entirely different being. Then 
comes a period of readjustment—of real fall- 
ing in love for the lucky elect, of real falling 
out for those preordained to disappointment. 

Married love is a rare, sensitive plant—a 
plant needing not only stores of rich earth 
heaped about its roots, but measured largess 
of water and careful dole of sun and shade at 
the top, to the end that blossoms may lift as- 
piring heads towards the stars. Happy the 
married lovers who prune and cultivate; 
gently repressing the rank growth of a weedy 
branch here, patiently nurturing a tender 
budding excellence there, until the result 
seems to belong not to earth, but to paradise. 

In every happy marriage there should be 
similarity of principles or tastes in big things, 
with difference of tastes in small things. The 
former insures mutual respect, the latter, 





Are Three American Women Out of Five Disappointed in Their Husbands ? 


fOr the best answer to this question, 


contained in five hundred words or 


less, LIFE will give fifty dollars. 
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mutual interest. And over the union 

must brood Charity broad enough to 

forgive the very worst, and Hope 
that confidently looks for the very best. 

These be good ingredients, and if you spice 
them with humor, stir in all the poetry the 
mixture will take, and break in an enforced 
separation for a month or two now and 
then—for ‘‘sweets grown common lose their 
dear delight,” and ‘‘ what we have we prize 
not to its worth until ’tis lost”—then indeed 
we have all the elements of * an earthly 
paradise. 

Remember, Jove is the union of a want and 
a sentiment—cultivate the sentiment. 

Here follow some *‘ don’ts” for the bride : 

Don’t be too serious. 

Don’t think you’ve married an angel, for 
angels do mo¢ marry. 

Don’t cut out the babies. Most men are 
vain enough to want little prints of themselves, 
so don’t forget the stork when you send out 
your *‘at home” bids. 


No. 5. 
O THE EDITOR OF LIFE: Surely it 
is a man who asks this question! If it 
was a woman, she would not ask why are 
three out of five disappointed ; she would ask 
why are five ? 

I hear you say there is only one thing worse 
than marrying a man—that is marrying a 
woman, I have not married one, so I do not 
know. Being a woman, custom obliged me 
to marry a man—at least I thought it was a 
man. It has proven a disappointment. These 
are the reasons ‘‘why”—and it’s the same 
‘* why” with most women, 

When a man is courting a woman, she 
takes him literally. She ought to take him 
figuratively. He said there was nothing he 
wouldn’t do for me. He comes pretty near 
to doing nothing ! 

He said I should have everything I wanted. 
Now he growls because I want everything ! 

I thought there was no other man like him. 
I think so now—in a different way. 

I thought that when I married him, life 
would be one long dream. I failed to allow 
for an occasional nightmare ! 

I thought he was the most promising man 
in the world. He is—but he doesn't perform ! 

He said my life should be one of roses. And 
I forgot every rose has its thorn ! 

Also I forgot that the only way to really 


find a man out is to live with him. I’ve found 
him out—I find him out most all the time—es- 
pecially nights. On the other hand, during 
courtship he thought I ought to go out. Now 
he thinks I ought to always stay in. 

I’ve discovered that a man promises too 
much when he’s courting. If a woman would 
stop to think, she’d know he couldn’t do half 
he promises, if he lived a thousand years. 
When a woman asks him to redeem, she finds 
she’s lost the pawn ticket—and there are no 
duplicates ! 

Before marriage he thought me ‘‘ dear.” 
Now he says I’m dearer—but in the wrong 
sense ! 

And a man thinks so much of a woman 
when he’s courting that he makes up for lost- 
time by not thinking of her at all afterwards ! 

And a woman cannot understand why a 
man who loves her enough to marry her does 
not marry her just to love her—the same way. 

Also, a man isa spendthrift during court- 
ship and expects his wife to refund the 
expenditure in some way afterwards ! 

Also, again, all men are firmly convinced, 
when they are single, that two can live as 
cheaply as one; and they insist upon their 
wives proving it! 

Also, once more, during courtship, it’s 
‘* pleasure before business”; after marriage, 
it changes to ‘‘ business before pleasure !” 

Lastly, when a woman finds a man is only 
a man, she feels as if she had bought a gold 
brick ! 

I could give you a thousand more reasons, 
Any woman can. We are loaded full with 
reasons—such as they are. 

P.S.—Why Are Three American Women 
Out of Five Disappointed in Their Husbands ? 
For the same reason fish are not cows—they 
are not. 





No. 6. 


RE three American women out of five 
disappointed in their husbands? Are 

three travelers out of five disappointed in 
Venice ? This depends upon how much is 
expected of Venice. The average traveler has 
all his life thought of Venice as only books 
can picture it. While journeying thence these 
pictured glories are constantly before him. 
Three out of five, on reaching Venice, exclaim : 
“Is ‘his Venice?” Three out of five women 
are disappointed after marriage, but three out 
of five are not disappointed in their husbands. 
Love before marriage is a state of mind, and 
after marriage a fact—the one surrounded by 
idealism, the other by realism. The disap- 
pointment consists in the relative proportion 
between what is received and what is expected. 
The woman reared on novels and caramels 
has expectations quite incompatible with the 
opportunities of the average man, battling 
































with the problem of earning a living for both 
of them. The woman who, while possessing 
abundant sentiment, still realizes that her 
husband has faults, and that these are counter- 
balanced by her own, will make out a very 
good trial balance. She will not be readily 
disappointed in marriage nor her husband. 

The failure of man _ to continue as lover 
after marriage is a source of disappointment 
to woman. The man, in assuming new re- 
sponsibilities and added worries, is crowding 
out old pleasures, thereby creating new con- 
ditions. It is these conditions, and not the 
man himself, which are the source of the 
woman’s disappointment. 























AN OVERWORKED DOCTOR. 





There are, however, women who are genu- 
inely disappointed in their husbands, These 
are women who have failed to discover before 
marriage the man’s mental, moral or tempera- 
mental make-up. Their companionship before 
marriage was either a deception, or not suffi- 
ciently close for the woman to know he was 
unsuited to her. 

The woman who finds her husband lacking 
in the moral or physical courage she has 
ascribed to him, not possessing the mentality 
she thought was his, seeing absent any of the 
things which go to make up character, real- 
izes a true disappointment. The woman who 
feels desires and aspirations forming and 
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‘* LAUGH, AND THE WORLD LAUGHS WITH YOU.” 
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meeting with no response, who delights in 
music, poetry or art, who longs for close com- 
panionship, whose heart yearns for warmer, 
more highly strung affection, and who finds 
her soul starved because her husband can 
comprehend none of these, is truly disap- 
pointed inthe man. He cannot give to her 
what he does not possess. 

Disappointment in marriage is not as hope- 
less as it sounds—conditions are subject to 
change—but a woman’s disappointment in 
her husband—well, let the world hope that it 
does not occur in three out of five mar- 
riages. 

Fulia Vilette Finley. 
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Pretentious Comic Opera. Mr. Shaw Having Fun 
with Himself and Others. 


‘¢ TT’S a horrible sacrilege,” said 


a grand opera monomaniac in 
the lobby, after the first act 
of ‘*Love’s Lottery,” refer- 
ring doubtless to the fact that 
Mme. Schumann-Heink had 
concluded to appear in comic 
opera instead of continuing 
to consecrate her voice and 
acting abilities to grand 
opera. Anyone who knows 
the depths to which so-called comic opera has 
<2% 'SF) descended in America would consider that 

Mme. Schumann-Heink, instead of being guilty 
of sacrilege, had made a laudable sacrifice. If it was a sacrifice for 
her to leave the fetich-worship of the Metropolitan for the boards of 
gayety, she certainly did it with good grace and evident enjoyment. 
In her new surroundings she was like a girl released from a convent, 
and seemed to turn loose on her work and the audience the pent-up 
deviltry of years, She had a good time and so had her audience. It 
is such a rarity to hear a thoroughly trained voice in comic opera 
that it is easy to forgive Mme. Schumann-Heink her lack of physical 
grace and facial prettiness, We have had the last ad nauseam, and her 
magnetism and drollery, motived by a keen sense of humor, made her 
performance of /zza a continuous pleasure. The company which 
backed her up was competent musically, and Mr. Max Freeman got 
out of it results in an acting way which were really remarkable in 
these days of incompetency in stage management. The singing 
honors in the company were divided among Louise Gunning, Mr. 
Brownlow and Mr. Tallman, Even Mr. Slavin, the Irish low come- 
dian, had a voice and sang his Irish melody acceptably, besides being 
very clever in his business. The chorus sang well and was admirably 
handled. Its gayety seemed really genuine and _ spontaneous, 
rather than of the usual kind whose highest manifestation consists of 
significant looks and smiles at the bald-headed row. 

Mr. Julian Edwards has provided a scholarly and melodious score. 
It is in the highly florid style of the Early-Victorian era, and goes 
well with the Kate Greenaway costumes of the characters. Without 
being tedious or unattractive, it is far above the trifling music we have 
lately been taught to believe was comic opera. Mr. Edwards has done 
well in going back to earlier models, instead of making Viennese 
and rag-time composition his standard. He is not so original nor so 
proficient in orchestration as Mr. Victor Herbert, but his work is of the 
same musicianly character. Mr. Stange’s book is more conventional 
and is not of striking merit, although it, too, is considerably better 
than the inanities we are accustomed to, 






Allin all, ‘‘ Love’s Lottery” is a most creditable production. One 
can enjoy an evening in hearing and seeing it without an afterthought 
of mental and sensual degradation. 


* * * 


ELLA FOX manfully—or boyfully, as her specialty is dressing 
up in boy’s clothes—attempted to re-establish her popularity of 





former days, her present appearance being in a musical piece called 
‘* The West Point Cadet,” and presented at the Princess Theatre. 
Her choice of a medium for the attempt was an unfortunate one, 
for alihough the piece has some tuneful numbers, it is deficient in plot, 
fun and clever lines, and the actors and singers in the cast seemed to 
have a most hazy idea of what it was all about. 


* * * 


T has become axiomatic that Mr. George Bernard Shaw is 
interesting in whatever he does. The same might be 
said with equal truth of a monkey or a person acutely 

‘ demented, to both of which Mr. Shaw would be likened 
by his large army of non-admirers. The difference is 
that there seems to be an animating motive in what Mr. 
Shaw does. He is a natural-born critic, in the sense 
that he is quick to see defects in the people and the life 

that surround him. He may be deficient in the judicial faculty which 
should accompany the critical, but he supplies the defect by the posses- 
sion of a large sense of humor. Thisis rather mercurial, it is true, but 
it appeals to that universal liking of humanity to see the faults of 
others ridiculed. In his little dramatic skit, ‘‘ How He Lied to Her Hus- 
band,” he isapparently having alot of fun with himself and his play 
entitled ‘* Candida.” It may be, though, that the fun is in the nature of 
criticism directed at that class of very knowing and oracular persons 
who are fond of diving deep into shallow waters and bringing to the sur- 
face discoveries with which to astonish and gain credit, from those who 
will listen to them, for the possession of very remarkable acumen, indeed. 

The fun which Mr. Shaw had in his play of ‘‘ Candida” with stodgy 

parsons and discontented and misunderstood poets furnished material 

to the cognoscenti for a vast amcunt of digging and diving and dis- 
covery. In ‘How He Lied to Her Husband,” Mr. Shaw gracefully 
applies the end of his thumb to the tip of his nose, and wiggles his 





A REMINISCENCE OF “* KILLICRANKIE.”’ 











fingers at his over-clever interpre- 
ters. It is not an elegant nor a 
polite thing to do, but he is very 
amusing in the doing of it. Some 
of his admirers are too solicitous 
for Mr. Shaw’s welfare in believing 
that by making fun of one section 
of ‘*Candida’s” patrons, the au- 
thor is going to destroy the value 
of that dramatic property. Mr. 
Shaw has never shown himself 
vastly anxious about what the pub- 
lic thought of his work in a- 
pecuniary way, but in the present 
instance he might even be charged 
with considerable shrewdness in 
advertising his own wares. Those 
who have seen ‘‘Candida” will 
certainly want to see ‘* How He 
Lied to Her Husband,” those who 
have seen ‘‘ How He Lied to Her 
Husband ” will certainly want to 
see ‘‘ Candida,” and, by the dis- 
cussion created, many who have 
never seen either will want to see 
both. The advertisement of ‘‘Can- 
dida” in ‘‘ How He Lied to Her 
Husband” leads to the belief that 
Mr. George Bernard Shaw was 
not born yesterday. 

The skit is a little thing, but it 
contains many of the laugh-provoking and paradoxical lines in 
which Mr. Shaw delights. We have the poet clean-shaven, bathed and 
well-appareled, the stodginess of the British parson transplanted into a 
New York business man, and the silliness of ‘‘ Candida” laid bare 
instead of being cloaked in an incomprehensible ‘mission. Mr. 
Arnold Daly and Mr. Dodson Mitchell sustain their former rela- 
tions of poet and husband, both admirably. Probably for good 
business reasons Selene Johnson, instead of Dorothy Donnelly, is the 
lady in the case. There was a certain savor of sincerity in 
Dorothy Donnelly’s impersonation of Candida, which could never be 
restored if she should also be seen in the other drawing. 

The double bill, which includes ‘* How He Lied to Her Husband ” 
and ‘* The Man of Destiny,” is of course interesting to those who 
know Mr. Shaw’s methods, and will serve as an amusing introduction 
to the author for those who don’t. 

= % * 


Miss Avi Zoner: 


UR police officers have hitherto been too busy, raiding 
poolrooms and luring bartenders into selling 
them drinks out of hours, to devote much time to 
matters which really conduce to public comfort. 
It seems possible, though, that theatre-goers in 
New York may come to owe a debt of gratitude 
to Commissioner McAdoo, if he continues the 
good work shown in handling the carriages at 
the close of the first performance of ‘‘ The 
College Widow” at the Garden Theatre. When Mr. Savage’s 
patrons left the house, they found the waiting vehicles system- 
atically lined up on both sides of Madison Avenue above 
Twenty-seventh Street, instead of a confused jam of private car- 
riages and public hacks vying with each other for the privilege of 
gaining a favorable place at the curb. This scene of riot is a familiar 
one at the dismissal of audiences from every New York theatre, and 
is not without its dangers to foot-passengers and everybody concerned. 
In it the hansom driver cruising for a fare, and the complaisant 


Mr. Beacon Street: 
FIRE AWAY, OLD CHAP; I’M FOND OF DELICACIES ! 





NO OBJECTION. 


I AM ABOUT TO BROACH A RATHER DELICATE SUBJECT— 


policeman more anxious to aid him in securing it than to do his 
duty in maintaining order, have been familiar features. The traffic 
at the Garden Theatre on the occasion mentioned was admirably 
handled, and it is evident that this can be made the rule instead of a 
noteworthy exception, if the police are made to dotheir duty. Commis- 
sioner McAdoo has introduced such great improvement into New 
York’s street traffic, that it should be easy for him to do something 
for the comfort and safety of that large proportion of the city’s resi- 
dents and guests who go to the theatre. Metcalfe. 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 


Academy of Music.—* Checkers.’? Drama of the race-track. Amusing. 

Belasco.—David Warfield in ‘‘ The Music Master.”’ A most artistic im- 
personation with excellent support. 

Broadway.—Mme. Schumann-Heink in ‘‘ Love’s Lottery.’? See opposite. 

Casino.—‘ Piff, Paff, Pouf.”” Musical play, with Eddie Foy and other 
clever and laughable features. 

Criterton.—William H. Crane in ‘‘ Business Is Business.’”? Unpleasant 
translation from the French. Not particularly well done. 

Daly’s.—* The School Girl.’”? Musical play imported from England. 
Diverting, but not remarkable of its kind. 

Empire.—John Drew and clever company appearing to not the best advan- 
tage in “* The Duke of Killicrankie.’’ An eccentric English comedy by 
Captain Marshall. 

Garden.—“‘ The College Widow,’’ by George Ade. Funny and hilarious 
sketch of American student life. 

Garrick.—Mr. Henry Miller in ‘Joseph Entangled.” 

Hudson.—A. W. Pinero’s “Letty.” Interesting play, but not quite the 
thing for little girls of the kindergarten age. 

Knickerbocker.—Last week of Lulu Glaser in ‘‘A Madcap Princess.’ 
Common, or garden, comic opera. 

Lyceum.—Cecilia Loftus in Zangwill’s ‘‘ The Serio-Comic Governess.”’ 
Rather silly play better done than it deserves. 

Lyric.—Otis Skinner in ‘‘ The Harvester.” 

Manhattan.—* Becky Sharp,” founded on ‘‘ Vanity Fair,’’ with Mrs. 
Fiske in the title part. Interesting and well staged. 

Princess.—Della Fox in ‘‘ The West Point Cadet.’’ See opposite. 

Savoy.—The characters from ‘Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch” 
humorously reproduced. 

Wallack's.—* The Sho-gun.’’ Comic opera by Ade and Luders. 

Weber Music Hall.—“ Higgledy Piggledy.’’ 
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omnipresent in literature as it is 
on the highway. 
made a prose poem of it, Kipling 
travels in one on all his recent literary 
excursions, and one of the brightest 
l- bits of fall fiction, The Affair at the 
Inn, has one for deus ex machina. 
Indeed, as this book is written in 
collaboration by Kate Douglas Wiggin, Mary Findlater, 
Jane Findlater and Allan McAulay, it is a genuine four- 
cylinder novel and one of the rare make that never misses 
an explosion. 


> ~ fl 
iy 


A Ladder of Swords, by Sir Gilbert Parker, is a romance 
of the court of Queen Elizabeth, which one instinctively 
describes as pretty, and certain portions of which one is 
almost tempted to dub ‘‘pretty-pretty.”’ Altogether it is 
decidedly of the confectionery order, and, although a 
reasonable amount of pure sugar is recommended for the 
adolescent, as the result of nearly three years of literary si- 
lence on the part of the author the book is a disappointment. 


In passing from the short story to the novel, Mr. J. B. 
Connolly, the author of Out of Gloucester and other fishing 
fleet stories, has lost nothing of his quality as an entertainer, 
although he has gained nothing except, perhaps, a more 
popular setting. His new book, The Sezners, contains a 


number of his vivid sketches, connected by a slender and,, 


fortunately, quite negligible love interest, and the attention 
centers, as of old, on his dare-devil sailors and their staunch 
little vessels. 


Arthur J. Burdick’s The Mystic Mid-Region, in spite of 
its poetic title, is a very material and matter-of-fact disser- 
tation upon the deserts of Arizona and New Mexico. It 
marshals more facts and cites more statistics in one chapter 
than Mary Austin’s whole book, The Land of Little Rain, 
can boast, but it merely burdens the memory, while the 
latter awakens the imagination. 


With the appearance of The Green Diamond, following 
The Red Triangle, we must doubtless bid a definite fare- 
well to Mr. Arthur Morrison, student of slum life and 
author of Cunning Murrell and Tales of Mean Streets, 
and class him with the purveyors of mental excitement. 
The Green Diamond isa detective story, with the advan- 
tage of an original and catchy idea. It is the lightest of 
literary thistle-down, but, for the space of an hour or two, 
will keep the average human mind off of weightier matters. 


In his Masters of. English Literature Mr. Stephen 
Gwynn has added one more history to an already crowded 
shelf. This apparent attempt to paint the lily, however, is 
warranted by the fact that there are always people who will 
read a new book who would never open an old one, and 
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Maeterlinck has , 





Mr. Gwynn’s volume is fairly free from the natural enemy 
of such treatises, perfunctoriness, and punctuated by gleams 
of really suggestive criticism. 


Mr. Henry A. Shute has published a Seguz/ to The Real 
Diary of a Real Boy. We all enjoyed the diary, and most 
of us were sorry there was not more of it. The Seguzi, 
moreover, is right out of the same dish, yet in accordance 
with the perverse law of second helpings, it is bigger than 
the original portion and fairly taxes our appetite. Will 
some philosopher please explain why ‘‘ just half a cup of 
coffee’’ is something we all ask for and can never get? 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Affair at the. Inn. By Kate Douglas Wiggin and others. (Hough- 
ton, Mifflin and Company. $1.25.) 

A Ladder of Swords. By Sir Gilbert Parker. (Harper and Broth- 
ers. $1.50.) , 

The Seiners. By J. B. Connolly. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

The Mystic Mid-Region. By Arthur J. Burdick. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

The Green Diamond. By Arthur Morrison. (L. C. Page and Company, 
Boston. $1.50.) 

The Masters of English Literature. By Stephen Gwynn. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $1.10.) 

Sequil to the Real Diary of a Real Boy. By Henry A. Shute. (The 
Everett Press, Boston.) 





YER: So Miss Fuller married Old Bullion. I thought 
she was engaged to his son. 
Dyer: She was. But Bullion threatened to disinherit 
him if he married her. 





A CONCESSION. 


Hans: PY CHIMINY! IF I CAN’T FIGHT BETTER AS YOU, I'M A DUTCHMAN 
Pat: BEGORRA! YE’RE A DOOTCHMAN ALREADY. 
‘* VEEL, DEN I MAKE IT A IRISHMAN.” 

















Football as a Mental Stimulant. 


Harvard’s football management announced to-day that B——, Exeter’s 
famous old tackle, had succeeded in passing enough entrance examinations 
to be eligible to play this fall._—Dazly Paper. 


_{, HERE we seem to see how ath- 

% letics may serve as a lure to 
attract ingenuous youth up the 
steeps of erudition. Football, 
instead of diverting the Famous 
Old Tackle from his lessons, has 
had precisely the contrary effect. He 
has made, not exactly an intellectual 
goal, but a touchdown at least, and 
he has the ball. 






Malady. 
Physicians are beginning to recognize worry as a disease, to 
«9 seal, be prescribed for, like any other malady.—Scientific News. 


He’ reluctant physicians are to add to the list 
of things which may be prescribed for is to be 
gathered from the terms of the Hippocratic oath, which all 
graduates in medicine subscribe. 
But progress will not be denied. 
Worry having come at last into its own, the sanguine 
temperament looks confidently forward to the time when 


THE TORTOISE AND THE HARE. 





bad manners and false modesty, if not unwisdom and the 
sense of humor, shall be caused by germs and yield grace- 
fully to treatment. 


Eternity Is a Long Time. 


AY evangelist in a little town was trying to give his. 
hearers an idea of the length of time those must 
suffer, the end of whose journey is the terminus of the 
Broad Road. 

‘My brethren,’’ he exhorted, ‘‘if a little bird were to dip 
its beak in the Atlantic Ocean, gather up a drop of water 
and then hop across the continent—not fly, but hop its way 
inch by inch—until it reached the broad Pacific, and there 
deposit its little drop of water, walk back and again dip its 
beak in the Atlantic, and continue this operation until it 
had emptied the Atlantic into the Pacific ; my brethren, it 
wouldn’t yet be sun-up in Hell.” 

Some shuddered in their seats at the awful word-picture,,. 
while other of the more zealous brethren cried aloud,. 
‘* Amen !”’ 


~ Phwat a wonderful world we live in, anyway. 
MIKE: Yes, but for why ? 
‘‘Haven’t you noticed that in New Yorruk they’re putting 
all the elevated roads underground ?”’ 























A SUCCESS 

“I bought my wife the finest kind of an arrange- 
ment for long auto rides.” 

“What is it?” 

“A sort of trap to wear over her mouth, called a 
dust protector.” 

“Does it work?” 

“I don’t know about the dust part of it, but it 
keeps her from talking.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Tre Punkville Debating Society was in regular 
session, and Mr. G. Watkins Spurling was making an 
earnest plea on the affirmative side of the question, 
“Resolved, That man’s every act is the result of a 
selfish motive.” 

“I go further than that,’”’ Mr. Prgsident,’’ he said. 
“About three-fourths of the things a man does is be- 
cause he’s envious of what somebody else does. The 
pin-headed speaker that had the floor last on the other 
side lied like a pirate when he said’’—— 

Here the president of the society rapped on the 
desk. 

“The gentleman must not use such language as 
that,’’ he said. 

“Why not?” 

“Because it isn’t parliamentary.” 

“It may not be-parliamentary, Mr. President,” 
vociferated Mr. G. Watkins Spurling, loosening his 
collar and rolling up his sleeves, “‘but, by gum, it’s 
congressional.’”’—Cincinnati Commercial-Tribune. 


\ 

EpmMonp RosTaNpD was the other day the hero of 
a little episode which might furnish him with the 
During a visit 
to a friend in the country, M. Rostand was requested 
to accompany him to the mairie, in order to register 
the friend’s new-born infant. The adjunct of the 


material for a scene in a future play. 


mairie, a conscientious littke man, booked the infant, 
and then turned to M. Rostand as the first witness. 
“Your name, sir?” 
“Edmond Rostand.” 
“Your vocation?” 
“Man of letters and member of the French 
Academy.” 
“Very well,” replied the official; ‘“‘you have to 
sign your name. Can you write? If not, you may 
make a cross.”—New York Tribune. 


A GREEN reporter on the New York American is 
the hero of the latest newspaper story. His first de- 
tail was to get an interview from an English scientist 
who kad just arrived. As it was midnight then, he 
was told to hurry, and, above all, to get a good inter- 





view. In about an hour he returned and announced 
that his mission had been fruitless. 
“What was the matter?’’ asked the city editor. 
“Well,” was the reply, “he said he had told 
everything to the Herald reporter, and had nothing 
more to say.” —Exchange. 


“ARE you a fatalist? Do you believe what is 


to be will be?” 

“Well, yes; to a certain extent. I believe, for 
instance, when I draw my salary that the coal trust 
and the meat trust and the grocer and the milkman, 
and the rest of the people who make it their business 
to get my money away from me, are going to do it 
just as surely as the sun is sure to rise to-morrow 
morning.”’—Chicago Record-Herald. 





Mr. Bugg: GEE, VE BEEN ON THIS BILL OF 
FARE THREE TIMES NOW AND I CAN’T FIND A 
CRUMB. 


Ex1as Buck ter, a farmer living near Delphos, has 
a remarkably luxuriant growth of whiskers. 

Recently while working in the fields a swarm of 
bees came along and settled in this growth. Mr. 
Buckler sat down and remained quiet. When all the 
bees had settled in his beard he slowly arose, walked 
home, and with the assistance of others hived the 
buzzers.—Delphos Correspondence Cincinnati En- 
quirer. 


SPEED madness is the newest nerve disease. It is 
the child of invention and fashion, and likely to prove 
a dangerous decadent for pathological treatment. Find 





its regenerator if you can. There is no germ; there- 
fore inoculation will not permit increase of this speed 
madness, and nothing can allay the symptoms but 
complete disaster and breakdown of the means of 
gratifying the mania. When a victim is physically 
shattered, speed madness passes. Not until then! 

—Exchanee, 


ge 


THE Manacine Epitror: Yes, we want you to 
take a good rest. You need it badly. Go somewhere 
where you will have absolutely no cares and nothing 
to do. 

Tue Farturut ATTaAcHE: All right. Make me 
your war correspondent in the Far East.—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


“T wisn I was an angel!” little Johnny Blair 
astonished his mother by exclaiming. Wondering why 
holy thoughts were filling his young mind, she waited 
for the reason. “Then I could fly up higher than the 
fence and see all the ball games.”—Cincinnati Com- 
mercial-Tribune. 


SHE: You told me when we were married that 
you were well off. 

He: I was, but I didn’t know it.—Chicago Daily 
News. 


PUTTING THEM OFF THE SCENT. 


BripE: George, dear, when we reach our destina- 
tion let us try to avoid giving the impression that we 
are newly married. 

GEorGE: All right, Maud; you can carry this 
portmanteau.—Pick-Me-Up. 


A SIGN OF AUTUMN. 


We infer that the bathing season is about over, 
as we are being regaled with elaborate details of plans 
for the better protection of bathers which will be 
“adopted next year.”—Washington Post. 


A younG man who was working for the railroad 
company went to one of the directors and asked for a 
pass to some distant point. 

“You have been working for us some time?” in- 
quired the official. 

“Yes, sir,” the young fellow answered. 

‘Have you ever had any complaint to make?” 

“No, sir,’”’ answered the employee. 

“Well, if you were working for a farmer, would 
you have the nerve to ask him to harness his horses 
and take you to a certain part of the country?” the 
director asked. 

“No, sir. 3ut if he had his horses all ready, and 
was going to that point, I would call him a very mean 
farmer if he refused to take me,’ was the young 
fellow’s reply.—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 








Lire is for sale by al 


1 Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News 
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WHISKEY 
That’s All! 








Absolute Purity, Faultless Quality 
Exquisite Flavor 


Hunter Whiskey 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





2.45 P. M. Leave New York; 9.45 Next Morning Reach Chicago——NEW YORK CENTRAL 
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Dau Pont Smokeless 
EL DaPont Co., WMiliington, Del. 


M @ M PORTABLE HOUSES 


Summer Cottages 
Automobile Houses 
Children’s Play Houses 
Hunters’ Cabins 
Photograph Galleries, Etc. 

Made by automatic machinery where the 
wood grows. Better built and better look- 
ing than you can have constructed at home 
and at much less cost. Wind and water 
tight. Artistic in design. Constructed on 
the Unit System. (Panels interchangeable.) 

Houses shipped complete in every detail. 
Can be erected and ready for occupancy 
from 6to 24 hours after arrival at destina- 
tion, according to size of house. 

NO NAILS NO STRIKES. 
NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. 
WE PAY THE FREIGHT. 

Write today for catalogue. Tell us what 
you want and we will give you a delivered 
price at once, 

MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY, 
900 Broadway, SAGINAW, MICH. 
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Ii you are short, you will appreciate the unpleasant and humiliating position of the little manin the above 
illustration, But you are probably unaware that it is no longer necessary to be short and uncomfortable. 

_ The Cartilage Company, of Rochester, N. Y., is the owner of a method originated by Mr. K. Leo 
Minges, whereby anyone can add from two to three inches to his stature. Mr. Minges has devoted his tife to a study 
of how to make — grow tall. It is called the *‘ Cartilage System” because it is based upon a scientific and phvsio- 

logical method of expanding the cartilage, all of which is clearly and fully explained in a booklet entitled “How 

To Grow Tall,” which is yours for the asking. 

The Cartilage system build: up the entire body harmoniously. It not only increases the height, but its use means 
better health, more nerve force, increased bodily development and longer life. Its use necessitates no drugs. no internal 
treating, no operation, no hard work, no big expense. our height can be increased, no matter what your age or sex 
may be, and this can be done at homegwithout the knowledge of others. The system 1s based on strictly scientific prin- 
ciples, and has received the enthusiastic endorsement of physicians and instructors in phyeical culture. If you wowd like 
to add to your height, so as to be able to see in a crowd, walk without embarrassment with those who are tall, and enjo 
the other advantages of proper height, you should write at once for a cony of our free booklet ““ How To Grow Tall.” 
It tells you how to accomplish these results quickly. surely, and permanently. Nothing is left unexplained, After you 
read it, your only wonder will be, ‘“‘Why did not tome one think of it before?” Write to-day— 


THE CARTILAGE COMPANY, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 























Make the best cocktail. A delightful 
aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoonfulin anounce 
of sherry or sweetened water after 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 


BITTERS important to see that it is Abboti’s. 


































Everybody’s Glad 


Children and grown-ups, old and young—all 
are glad when they can get a bite of Cailler’s 
Chocolate. 

We're glad, too—we’re just as pleased as the 
boys and girls are—because we know that after 
the first taste, there’ll be no other chocolate for 
that person than 


CAILLER’S GENUINE 
SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE 


That’s why we’re so anxious for you to have 
the first taste. That’s why we’re willing to make 
it a generous taste, and give it to you for nothing. 

Cailler’s factory is the largest in the world, 
but it’s only lately that it could make enough 
chocolate to spare the United States any. Now 
we've got plenty and we want everybody to have 
some. Send us your address Zo-day on a post- 
card, and we’ll send you a cake free. 


J. H. FREYMANN, 861 Broadway, N. Y. 


General Agent for the United States. 











feminine delight— 
+, Chocolates 


and 


or Confections 


Sold everywhere. 
Whitman Instantaneous 
Chocolate. 
Made instantly with boiling milk. 


1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
Established 1842. 




























CALIFORNIA 


VIA 


Southern 
Pacific 


$50, 


FROM NEW YORK 


SEPT. 14TH TO OCT. 15TH 
VARIETY OF ROUTES 
INQUIRE 
Boston, 170 Washington St. PHILADELPHIA, 632 Chestnut St, 


349 Broadway BALTIMORE, 210 No. Charles St. 
1 Broadway SYRACUSE, 129 So. Franklin St. 
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DOWN AND OUT. 


To be “resigned to fate,” ‘tis true, 
We’d feel less hesitation, 
Were fate not almost certain to 
Accept the resignation. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


“Some dogs display wonderful intelligence.” 


“Yes,’’ answered Mr. Cumrock, “I have one that 
howls every time my daughter plays the piano.’’- 
Washington Star 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 


guests. 


“Who was the leading man in that company you 
asked the 
“T really forget,’’ replied Lowe Comerdy, “but I 


went out with last season?” critic. 


was the leading man coming back. I 
good walker.”’—Philadelphia Press. 


“HENPECK, what do you think of a man 
marries for money?” 
“Think he earns every cent he gets.’—Detroit 


Free Press. 


Tue SouTtu For HospI!ratity : 
North Carolina, is the best inn South. 


The Manor, Asheville, 
Booklet. 


Mrs. 
said you had been duck hunting. 


Mr. G., I 


3ut 


thought you 
these ducks 


GaME: See here, 
you brought home are tame ducks. 
“Y-e-s, I tamed 


> ” 


em. 


m’dear; "em after I (hic) shot 


Cincinnati Commercial Tribune. 

A LITTLE band of passengers played bridge morn- 
ing, noon and night on the big liner crossing the At- 
lantic. 
if they had anything to declare, they replied with one 
voice, “No trumps.” 


Asked by the customs authorities on landing 
Sporting Times. 


CARELESSNESS WAS EXPENSIVE. 


**You know I am passionately fond of music, though I 
can’t play a note. I called on a friend the other day and 
he showed me his Angelus and how to play the piano with it. 
I was so anxious to get one that the next day I stopped in 
the first piano store I came to and bought a piano player. It 
looked all right and I supposed it was just the same. I didn’t 
discover the difference till it came home and I looked for The 
Phrasing Lever. Now I havean Angelus to use and another 
player for sale cheap.” 

“Wat is the speed limit here for automobiles?” 
asked the stranger. 

“We this park,” firmly 
replied the Philadelphia policeman, “unless they can 


allow no automobiles in 


attain a rate of at least five miles an hour.’’—Ghicago 
Tribune. 


He: Like all young men, I have my faults. 
Sue: Yes; 
self-respecting girl 


but they are so insignificant that no 
would feel justified in 
Illustrated Bits. 


marrying 
you to reform you. 


Briccs: What is the height of happiness ? 
Griccs: A back piazza, a pretty girl and a Fonseca 
cigar. 
THE ONLY THING THEY COULD DO. 
“How did they ever come to send him to the 


Legislature ?”’ 


“Well, you see, they were prevented by a techni- 
cality from sending him to the penitentiary, and he 
showed no disposition to move out of town.”—Chicago 


Record-Herald. 
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bie yy 


To My Cigar 
‘Yes, social friend, I love thee well 
In learned doctors spite ; 
Thy clouds all other clouds dispel 
And lap me in delight.’’ 





Sole Proprietors, : 


Green Label. 





AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
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Our Weekly 
Market Letter 


written with conciseness and au- 
thority, deals with the matters of 
the hour, pertaining to Stock and 
Bond Investments. Upon request, 
your name goes on our mailing list. 


Corey, Milliken & Co. 
BANKERS AND BROKERS 
15 State Street, Boston, Mass. 
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MORTON TRUST COMPANY! 


38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
Capital, - - - $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $6,000,000 


OFFICERS: 
Levi P. Morton, President. H. M. Francis, Secretary. 
Thomas F. Ryan, Vice-Pres. Charles A. Conant, Treasurer. 
Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. TT. B. Minahan, Asst. Treasurer. 
James K. Corbiére, Vice-Pres. H. B. Berry, Trust Officer. 


Counsel: ELIHU ROOT 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 
Levi P. Morton James N. Jarvie 
Thomas F. Ryan George Foster Peabody 
“Edward J. Berwind Elihu Root 
G. G. Haven Jacob H. Schitf 
Harry Payne Whitney 











WASSERMANN BROTHERS 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


27 William St. and 40 Exchange Place, New York 
New York Stock Exchange 
Members of ~ New York Coffee Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel). 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave. 
Imperial Hotel. 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
Ocean Avenue, West End, N. J., during Summer 











‘Letters of Credit 


Issued in 
Pounds Sterling on Parrs 
Bank, London, and available in 
all the principal cities of the world, 
also issued in dollars for the use of 
travelers in this country. 
Full particulars upon application. 


Redmond & Co., 


BANKERS, 


41 Wall Street, NEW YORK. 
507 Chestnut St., PHILADELPHIA 














WE CLAIM 
THAT 


OLD CR 


It is sold straight. 


The Souvenir is old. 





It brings the distiller far more price 
than any other made in the United States. 

It is hand made, sour mash, and has the best reputation. 
Our Scotch Whiskies are true Glenlivets; are sold straight. 
The Bonnie Brier Bush is very old. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., New York 


IS BEST— 
BECAUSE 
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The acme of luxury, 
convenience 
and 
economy. 


@ Williams’ Shaving Sticks, 
{ Shaving Tablets, Toilet 
Waters, Taleum Powder, 
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap. 
Write for booklet 
“* How to Shave” 


Q Tue J. B. Witiams Co, 


GLASTONBURY, CONN, 


4 











The Standard Velvet 
Look lor Name VILUTINA on Selvage 











Evan’ We 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD 


The proof is in every bottle. It does not require muc’: time or trouble to make the test. Apply to nearest dealer. 














LIFE’S LATEST CIRCULAR’ 


“A Few Suggestions” 


UPON REQUEST TO, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-First Street 
New YorkK 
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OTTAWA 


ISS EACH 
ASK YOUR DEALER 


EMIGH & STRAUB, MAKERS 




















Self 
and Sex 


Theinformation in these books 
willinsure marital happiness and 
save mankind untold suffering. 


The Sex Series 


The only COMPLETE SERIES of 
books pulbiished on delicate subjects. 
Written in a manner understood by 
every person and information given 
which Should not be hidden by false or foolish modesty. 
Commended by medical authorities everywhere. 


Four books to boysand men. Four books to girlsand women. 


Young Boy.” “Young Girl.” 
‘Young Man.” “Young Woman.” 
be Young Husband.” “Young Wife.” 


Man of Forty-five.” “Woman of Forty-five.” 
$1 a copy each, post free. Table of contents free. 
Vir Publishing Co 2209 Land Title Bldg Phila Pa 








OLD GORGON GRAHAM] 


nore letters from 45 rte 
GEORGE HORACE LORIMES| 


THE ROSE 


The Booklovers Magazine 


and 


A Tabard Inn “EXCHANGEABLE” Book 


A rare combination offer for $3.25 








q For $3.25 you can have THE BOOKLOVERS MAGAZINE for a year and in 
addition any new book published; no matter what the title, so long as the 
publisher’s price does not exceed $1.50. The book will be delivered to you in 
a “Tabard Inn” cloth case. It will be exchangeable at any “ Tabard Inn” 
library in America, whenever you like and as often as you like at a cost of 
only five cents for each exchange. THE BOOKLOVERS MAGAZINE sells for 
25 cents a copy or Three Dollars a year. Look it up on your news stand. 
You will find hereunder a list of twenty of the newest books. Select any one 
of them and use the order blank, putting an X opposite the book you select. 


Order Blank 


THE BOOKLOVERS MAGAZINE DR Rs, 1904 
1323 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 


Dear Sirs: I send herewith my check for $3.25, for which please enter me as a subscriber 
to The Booklovers Magazine for one year, beginning with the... issue. I 
have put an “‘ X”’ opposite the book I wish sent me in a Tabard Inn cloth case. 
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PARTIAL LIST OF NEW BOOKS 

VERGILIUS . . . . . Irving Bacheller THE LADDER OF SWORDS . . + Gilbert Parker 
THE PROMOTERS . . . . Hawley Smith MORE LETTERS FROM A SELF-MADE MERCHANT 
AT HOME WITH THE JARDINES. . Lihan Bell George Horace Lorimer 
THE LAST HOPE . . - Henry Seton Merriman THE GOLDEN BOWL . . . + Henry James 
THE QUEEN’S QUAIR . . . Maurice Hewlett THE ROSE OF OLD ST. LOUIS . . Mary Dillon 
THE SILENT PLACES .  . Stewart Edward White THE CONFESSIONS OF A CLUB WOMAN 
THE CASTAWAY . ° ° Hallie Erminie Rives Agnes Surbridge 
THE GRAFTERS ° ° . . . Francis Lynde THE CROSSING . . . « Winston Churchill 


THE SINGULAR MISS SMITH Florence M. Kingsley THE DELIVERANCE . . . - Ellen Glasgow 

THE COST . . . + David Graham Phillips IN THE BISHOP'S CARRIAGE - Miriam Michelson 

RULERS OF KINGS. ° ° + Gertrude Atherton MEMOIRS OF A BABY . Josephine Dodge Daskam 
NOTE.—If this list does not contain the book you want, select any $1.50 book published. 
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Special Weights for Fall. 


The prime requisites of a perfect under- 
wear are: Healthfulness, Durability, Fit, 
Finish. ‘‘Jaeger” possesses these in & 
pre-eminent degree. Hence its unique 
distinction as a household word in the 
land. 








RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE. 


Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. Jaeger’s $, W. S, Co.'s Own Stores: 


306 Fifth Ave. 
New York: { 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut St. 
_ Chicago: 82 State St. 


Agents in Al 
Principal 
Cities. 






























Patronize American industries. Wear a 


KNOX 
|. HAT 


the creation par excellence of the nation. | 





Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. | 
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DESK CO. 









DESKS 


Office Furniture 
AT 
EXPORT PRICES 










“Lire 


A General Misunderstanding. 


BOSTON entomologist, who has shown 
the toad to be one of the farmer’s best 
friends, said recently, ‘‘ The toad has been 
misunderstood in the past, as much misunder- 
stood as a certain friend of mine who was 
taking a walking tour.” 
One night he put up at a small country hotel. 
The next morning, at breakfast, the landlord 
said to him : 








room next to yours last night ?”’ 

‘« Enjoy it !’’ my friend sneered. ‘‘I should 
think not. Why, I spent half the night pound- 
ing on the wall to make the man stop.”’ 

‘‘It must have been a misunderstanding,” 
said the landlord, sorrowfully. ‘‘The cornet- 
player told me that the person in the next room 
applauded him so heartily that he went over 
every piece he knew three times.”’ 

— Youth's Companion. 





‘submitted in the competition. Write 





‘“‘Did you enjoy the cornet-playing in the 
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Copyright, 1904, Lire 


What Is a Good Title for 
This Gibson Drawing? 


The picture has no title. LIFE wants the best one that can be suggested. It is 
not a puzzle picture. The title may be a word, a line, a verse or a quotation. 


Mr. Charles Dana Gibson 
draws regularly for LIFE, the 
leading illustrated, humorous and 
satirical journal of the world 
The Christmas and other extra 
numbers of LIFE are sent to sub- 
scribers without additional charge. 

Send ten cents now for the copy 
of LIFE which will contain the 
announcement of the result of this 
contest. Your name and address 
will be put on file and the copy 
mailed to you as soon as issued. 


No suggestion for a title will be 
considered unless accompanied by 
Five Dollars to pay for a year's 
subscription to LIFE. Subscrip- 
tions may begin at any time. 

The best title will be determined 
by the Editors of LIFE from titles 


The person who suggests 
the most appropriate 
title will receive a 


your title on an envelope, with your 
name and address inside. Enclose 
both with your remittance for sub- 
scription. Suggestions must reach 


LIFE before February |, 1905. 


p { 
of 
The result will be announced in $500 
LIFE for February 23, 1905. 


In addition to the opportunity to gain the $500 prize, EVERY COMPETITOR WILL RECEIVE, FREE OF CHARGE, 
an artist’s proof of the picture, hand-printed on 17 x 21 India paper, plate-marked ready for framing. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West Thirty-First Street New York City 


An artistically printed catalogue, containing 135 miniature reproductions of prints and proofs by Gibson, Gilbert, Clay, 











15 STONE ST 
NEXT PRODUCE EXCHANGE 


Se 
Blashfield, Harrison, Fisher, Crosby and others, published by LIFE, will be sent to any address on receipt of ten cents. 
dainty volume which will be of service in the selection of oe Fe gifts. a 
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This transmission is one 
of the reasons whya stock 
Cadillac with an 8'/, horse- 
power motor made 144 
miles over rough and hilly 
roads in 5:38—the power is 
all used in driving the car. 


The Cadillac transmission embodies strength with sim- 
plicity ; long service without noise—and is only one of 
the elements that go to make up Cadillac thoroughness 
in design and workmanship. Let us send you booklet R, 
and give you the name of the nearest Cadillae agency 
where you can satisfy yourself that nothing at doubie 
the money equals the Cadillac. Prices, $750 to $900. 
CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE CO., Detroit, Mich. 
Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 











ORD ROBERTS once found himself in 
the centre of new friends in a London 
club, There was a very tall gentleman present, 
who, evidently believing himself to shine as 





laugh at other people’s expense. On being 
introduced to Lord Roberts, the wit bent 
down patronizingly to his lordship, and re- 
marked: ‘‘I have often heard of you, but—”’ 





04, LirE 


Or 
js? 


famous General, being so small, could be seen 
only with difficulty—‘‘I have never seen you.”’ 
To this Lord Roberts promptly replied: “I 
have often seen you, sir, but I have never heard 
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a wit, seized every opportunity of raising a | 


shading his eyes with one hand as though the | 























MODEL NO-36 PRICE ae TOP $850. 


The above picture shows the latest, lightest and speediest electric run- 
about ever built. In this model we have fully realized our aim to bring out 
an electric runabout which would be a leader both in design and equip- 
ment. The forward box design is distinctive and contains a compartment 
suitable for carrying the storm aprons, side curtains, and small packages. 
This model is fitted with 30 cells of No. 28 Sperry or 30 cells of 7 PV Exide 
batteries, giving a light battery equipment. 


We make Runabouts, Surreys, Stanhopes, Chelseas, Phy- 
sicians’ Road and Delivery Wagons and other models, 
POPE-WAVERLEYS ARE “ALL-THE-YEAR-ROUND” VEHICLES. 


Buy now and enjoy the late summer and fine autumn riding. 




























a 


Complete catalogue and address of our depot in your vicinity on request. 


POPE MOTOR CAR COMPANY, - . Indianapolis, Ind. 


Seo 








and paems cured to stay CURED, BOOK 
24 Free. P. Harold Hayes, Buffalo, N. Y. 


HAY FEVER 


om C101 Un r-- RHEUMATISM 
Usethe Great English Remedy 3g) 





BOND & LILLARD 


WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 


BLAIR’S PILLS kg 








Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. 
DEUGGISTS, or 224 William &t., N.Y. 


Mii 


W. PRATT CO., NEW YOR 
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HERE is no better. known name and trade-mark identified ogre Tete ming 
with Havana Cigars than HENRY CLAY, This name has dE. LON 
for several generations stood for fine quality only, and 

has without doubt had as much influence in building up the repu- 
tation of Havana Cigars as any one brand known to the public. 


Here are six new shapes and sizes— original and distinguished! 
They have the refined “Regalia” style, but modified from the extreme La Flor de Henry Clay 
pointed shape. The skill, the experience and the traditions of.a century are, combined in this new 
production from the famous HENRY CLAY factory. A selection of tobacco has been made for these 
six new “NAVY” sizes from our own plantations that is unapproachable, for they are-mild and 
yet have that rare aromatic quality so prized in the finer Havana Cigars. They are made in the 
original HENRY CLAY factory and by the same workmen who have made HENRY CLAY 
cigars for a generation. 


In addition to possessing these characteristic traits of quality and style, 
these new shapes and these new names are given them to 
aid the smoker to identify the different sizes and fix 
in his mind their grading prices. They are 
now for sale by the leading Iniporters * 
and Retailers of fine cigars in 
all the large cities in 
the United States, — 











COMMA NDER—?20 CENTS 
3 FOR 50 CENTS 
15°CENTS 


SECTY. NAV Y=—50 CENTS 
ADMIRAL-—3 FOR $1.00 
COMMODORE— 25 CENTS 


ENSIGN 
CADET 


JULIAN ALVAREZ, CALZADA DE LUYANO 100 


Habana, Cuba 
HAVANA TOBAECO COMPANY, 111 Fifth Ave., New York 


General Selling Agents for the United States 





